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| think about you. 


Author's Notes: 
Hello there! | wrote this fanfiction some months ago and finally decided to translate it to English. (I'm italian). 
| hope that you will like it and give some love to the Sebaxl OTP, which deserves more attention! 


«Tsk, what the fuck are you talkin’ about?! Do you really believe that | could do such a thing with Saul? We're 
just friends. We just care about each other.» 

You told me once. | had asked, ironically, if you fucked with him. Maybe we were -as usual- at your place, lost 
in our flood of words and continuous laughs, complicit gazes. With some delightful music as a background to 
our mutual company.y 

How good were you at tricking people. How good were you at turning every word you said -singing or not- in 
pure gold: funny, comfortable lies to mask subtle realities to everyone's eyes. 

And now, Will? Would you still tell me that there's nothing going on between you two? 

Do you really believe that I'm such a jerk, Will? Do you really believe that those gazes could be normal 
between two simple friends? 

Do you really believe that your way to hover around him like a slut, during every fuckin’ song, didn't make me 
suspicious? 


Say it again, Will. 

Say again that there's nothing going on between you two and that, at the end of the gig, you ran to hug me, 
and not him. 

Tell me that you hid in your dressing room with me, and not with him. 

Tell me that you're going to make love with me, and not with him. 

Say it, Will. 

Fill me up with your revolting lies as you did ‘til now. 

As you've always done. 

As you will always do. 

Make sure you do it. 

Tell me all these things to make me stop thinkin’ about you. 

About you two. 

About us. 

To that incessant «l love you» you declared between a kiss and another, meanwhile we would melt together. 
As you were made just for that purpose: as if our bodies were shaped just to fit perfectly, never to be 
divided. 

Promise to forever love him and stay by his side. Treat him as you did with me. 

Make him feel as he is a prince, and your biggest obsession as well. And, most important thing, rip off his 
heart from his chest and eat it out. 

Swallow his soul up and make it vanish as a tale that is told. 


Vanish in hell with him and never come back. 


